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PREFACE. 



In writiiig preteoet, how wroof. 
To itatlM wMi tl»h«MB logfUfk 



'TiS not the half that I have wfote, of what IVe seeu 

anjd ielt : 
Were I to give the whole detail, the hardest heart 

would melt. 
The doctrmes I beHeve are not herein erprest, 
But as they were, with power, upon my mind imprest ; 
The aimple truth appears, as by ^iqperionce taught. 
Not sounding in my ears, but to my heart waa brought. 
My heart established then, with what the X^rd hath 

done, 
Whate'er may stand opposM to this, I'd say to it, 

begone. 
I know the brain may swell, with notions high or low,. 
And lead the sceptic down to hell, where bold blas- 
phemers go : 
O then, my reader, stop, and think the matter o^er, 
liest the great Master of the house should rise and shut 

the door. 
And you be left to cry. Lord, opei\ unto me; 
And from within you hear him say, My face you shall 

not see ! 
O what a dismal soun4 ! " Depart," he then will say, . 
** My grace abus'd, my law defy*d, with devils go away." 
In vain you then will say, " We've eat the sacred br^id* 
*« We've drank the wine, reliev'd the poor, we 'have 

boHi preach'd and pray'd" 
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Again he'll say, " D^wrt, I never knew you yet ; 
*' What you have eat, what you have dnuk, what you 

have done*s unfit 
** To come hefore my throne, or enter my ahode; 
" You have rebell'd, in all you've done you've sinn'd 

against your God." 
" O Lord," you then may cry, ** now hear my further 

plea, 
*' I have heen member of a church, I never went astray." 
** A member of a church — this has been plainly seen, 
*< But member of my flesh and bone is what you've 

never been : 
•* No bastards can I own ; men must be bom again, 
<* If e'er they enter this abode, with me to live and 

reign." 
My reader, think again, and pause now o'er thy state ; 
By God's own word you now may see, what is the 

sinner's fate. 
Best not in outward forms, they will do you no good. 
You must be bom again, or die !— let this be under- 
stood.— «M» iii* 3. 
Now may I humbly hope that you your stote deplore. 
And now are brought to seek his fece before his mercy's 

doors 
That mercy's door I know, is Jesus cmdfy'd; 
Behold his pierced hands and feet, and look into his side : 
His side, his pierced side, from thence flows all thy gain ; 
His heart was broke, his side was pierc'd, to ease thy 

heartfelt pain. 
But art thou one of those who canst indulge in sin ? 
His bleeding wounds, his heartfelt woes, thou hast no 

interest in. 
Perhaps Christ's blood and righteousness may hang upon 

thy tongue ; 
'Tis not for thee to sing of this, 'tis too divine a song. 
However great thy light, however great thy pow'r. 
Thy disappomtment will be great in the decisive hour. 
Perhaps thou may'st a preacher be, and have great 

wit in store: 
Who call'd thee to the work I'd ask ? who led thee 

through the door ? 
Now if you've enter'd in, before the Lord did send. 
You will be left to rue for this, on it you may depend. 
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But stop, my mu89, amd thiiik<^per]iapt thou ^xt too 

bold, 
A youngster ma j give thee a diake^-xemomber thoH 

art old: 
No one of thy own age and size will e'er atta<?k tli^ skill ; 
If a young stripling should arise, ke may alofiost thee MIL 

I give this sul^t up« dear Lord, ti^e it in hand. 
Let old and youni^ that feed thy fock, ip Sfifety ev^ 

stand: 
To all, of every name, I'd have them uadersMtf^ 
%Vhoe*er it is that loves the Lord, I take them by the 

hand. 

Reader, if thy mind be gracious, courteous, humble. 
At what you find amiss I know you will ngtgnunble-; 
But thy kind candour, with construction iair» 
Will excuse all that here appears so rare : 
But if at school thou hast been nicely taught, 
I am afraid thou wilt be finding fault. 
Beside the faults that in these lines are found, 
With many more I know I do abound : 
Be who, or what thou wilt, by this I do 
Present myself now fully in thy view ; 
And shall I say, please to excuse the man«- 
For thee, for me, it will be the best plan : 
**• Good nature and good sense should always join ; 
•• To err is human, to foi^ve, divine.** 
For to please men I have but little stood. 
But as I hope it tends to please my God. 

I*ve told the truth, *tis plain» this you wiU see, 
O may it prove a blessing unto thee ; 
And not to thee alone, but unto thine, 
When in God's kingdom thou in glory shine. 
Some, perhaps, may charge me with a crime 
That I have wrote this little book in rhyme ; 
Well, be it so, it does best suit my taste. 
Some men also, will like to read it best. 
The busy bee, you know, does not turn sour 
When it does light upon a bitter flower ; 
But artfiiUy from bitter takes the sweet. 
Then flies away another flower to meet : 
The ground on which the flow*ry head now grows, 
We'U say the thistle, tulip, or the rose ; 
The colour, whether it be black or white— 
The honey sweet, is aU the bte's delight* 
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The butterfly, now, Mth its downy wing^ 
It flies about and seeks for no such thing ; 
IVith painted wing it beats the empty air. 
No bread, no wine, nor honey does it bear : 
It needs no weapon to defend its store. 
No one will harm it, it does need no more : 
The figure's plain, now you may understand. 
There is no honey where no sting's at hand. 
Whatever you find amiss I did not it intend, 
I have not sought to please, I wish not to offend. 



J.D, 



Cbapel-xkd, 
Ikcembcr 4^ 1821^ 
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THE 

LIFE 

OF 

JOHN DAGLEY. 

PART I. 



1 HAVE engaged my life to write, 

When I look back, Oh i what a sight ! 

Demr Lprdy help me to write the truth 

As I remember, from my youth. 

I was a stubbqm, wilful boy. 

And with good things would not comply ; 

For many years I liv'*d the same. 

The number I will give by name : 

For nineteen years, and scmiething more,, 

I liv^d a life that I deplore; 

I was estranged far from God, 

In the broad way that sinners trod« 

My parents they were very poor. 

They worked hard, and had no more 

Than what they got by sweat of brow. 

And children they had not a few--- 

Brother Joseph, sister Mary, 

Ann, Hannah, William, sister Sarah, 

Lydia, she came after one, 

I am the man, my name is John ; 

In ajl it made up eight in number, 

Enough their honest minds to cumber^ 

There was not one die Lord did fear» 

Though we did live in War wickshiie ; 
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On a dark spot, calPd Stockingford, 
We'd no such thing as Qo^pel word. 
In good morals I was taught, 
But never, never had one thought 
Of my state, or gospel plan, 
Till I grew up to be a man. 
Without the word we could not hear, 
And we had got no preacher there. 
I can't forget my younger years ; 
As I grew up I had my fears. 
That the last end would not be well, ' 
I had been taught there was a hell ; 
To which the wicked must be driven. 
And not come near the gates of heaven. 
The judgment-day did terrify. 
So that I fear'd to tell a He, 
Yet with my fellows I did run, 
To have with them a little fun ; 
Then my conscience me aocus'd. 
When the Sabbath I abus'd ; 
Then I'd repent and say my prayers. 
And shed a flood of legal tears; 
Compose myself, and think it good 
To wa^ ray cheeks in this vain flood. 
But ab ! my will was not set right. 
In sinful n^rth I took delight; 
In those vain things we did pursue 
I must be first and caj^un too : 
For I was young and very wild, 
A great deal like a heathen diild. 
I feared much to swear and lie. 
But did do both, I can't d«ny^-«- 
The Lord forgive me, then I rry'd^ 
I thought it needed nought beside: 
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I often shudder^ at my fate. 
And fear'd I should repent too late ; 
I vow^d, and promisM to amend. 
But all my vows came to an end. 

About this time a preacher came,* 
To speak to us in Jesu^s name ; 
But the name we did not know. 
To hear him we did often go. 
For to disturb, to mock, and jeer. 
We did not want the Gospel here : 
Above the rest my heart did swell, 
I said that I could preach as well ; 
And often I stood up to mock — 
Around me stood a wifcked flock, 
Who extolled me when I had done. 
Because I made a little fun. 
The unfounded things that I did tell 
Originated first in hell ; 
I wonder why the Lord did give 
A life to me, so vile to live. 
My conscience all the time would smite, 
Young man, young man, you can"'t be right ; 
I then would think, " I'll mend the matter, 
" I will reform and be much better.'' 
A Churchman I profess'd to be. 
But scarce the church did ever see ; 
But when I thought for to amend. 
The church, the church, must be my friend. 
My legal fears press'd on me hard, 
Oblig'd I was to pay r^ard 
To something, that might give me ease. 
And afford me a little peace. 

• Mr. Engleton, father of. the Rev. I. Eagletoo oi' 
Birmin^^uim. 
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T(} church I went with resohidKMi^ 

Determined on an execution. 

To make myself quite good enough ; 

But, alas ! what trash ! what; stuff ! 

I wanted more than here I found ; 

I went to church for twelve-months round ; 

This did give me a little ease. 

But the Lord it did not plea^.: 

The light q£ truth was quite unknown^ 

Just as I went, so I came l^ome ; 

For with my state the preacher did not meddle, 

I was but rocked and hushed in Satan^s cradle. 

But having thus renewed my life, 

I thought I''d set me up a wife : 

My courtship I shall quite p«BS by. 

Upon my wife Fd fix'd piy eye; 

I proposed the subject to h^ then. 

With ready mind she, said, Amen* 

The day was fix'd, and we were wed, 

I told the thought then in my head ; 

I said, now we are man and wife, 

We must keep up a godly life, 

Gro to church, and fear the Lord, 

And heaven will be our last reward. 

This was fostered in my mind, 

I did not know I was so blind ; 

I went to church, hut was not right, 

A something yet was out of sight. 

But what it was I could not tell, . 

I thought, perhaps, it might be well 

To be confirmed, a Churchman good, 

And make the sacrament my food ; 

I did do so, but still was blind. 

It did not satisfy my mind : 
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I turned to my old^sports agam, 
In company with foolish men. 

If you mmld know my sports and gftffie, 
m g^ve them onto you by name : 
Jumping, runnnig) i)owling too, 
(Drunkenness I never knew) 
Dancing, rambling, n^t uid day, 
At the cards,^ Fd ever play : 
My vows were brdce, my peaoe was gone. 
And often I w«s found from home. 
In this stste I wretched was. 
But never undcritood t|ie cause. 
Till the time bad quite eutrun 
That there wtis bom to me a son. 

My aunt« midwife was indeed. 
She caaae to wife m time of need ; 
A good M dame I kskem At was, 
111 tell you niow'Ihe real oause : 
She'd heard the trufli, sheM fek its power. 
This kd bet on from bour to hour ; 
From week to wedk she traveUVl much, 
To bear ^e 'Gkrapel in a church. 
She had a daughter, Martha, toe, 
Which unto cbenreh, with her, did go ; 
I askM her all aibout fbe iriaii, 
And bow lhej did perform their pian : 
She told me all, a simple tale. 
Which on niy mind did soon prevail 
To say, -** ill go 'and hear him once, 
** To pass my judgment,^ what a dunce ! 
She said, ** I wiiSi you would do so, ■ 
" I know josxil Bke -him, if you go.'' 
I said, «*rn'g6, ff an be weH, 
'< The next Lofd's day to Mercrd]^ 
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So I prepared myself to goj 

But die road I did not know : 

My aunt was gone, to be right soon, 

Left me behind, this was my doom. 

I always made my word my bond, 

Therefore I did not now despond ; . 

But off I set, I ran apace, , . 

In hopes that { should find the place. . 

I overtook them on the road^ 

This did to them some joy ^ord : 

They talked with me in prudent plan. 

Because they understood the man : 

They talkM of Jesus, kmd, and good ; . 

Nothing by me was understood : j „ . 

They talked also of doubts and. fears, , 

Such things, had never reachM my ears. 

And, as these things I did^npt know, 

I said, " How far have we to go ?*" 

** Not much further," they reply, . 

*^ The church it sti^ndeth there, just by.'^ 

«« Where ?'' I said, I can't it see.? 

" 'Tis there,'' they said, " behind that tr^.'' 

*< Where ?"" I smd, " I see no church T 

I thought myself then in a lurch. 

Ah ! thought I, a wicked people, 

There is no church, for there's no stee{de : 

I never in my life befcH'e 

Did see a thurch so low, so poor. 

I thought that Dippers do meet here, 

There Was a pond so very near ; . 

Beside, there was. a small bopit-house,. 

^Tis bere^ I thought) they con^e to d^use. 

Thdr converts, when thpy are brp^ght.in^ . 

And this I thought to be a sin : 
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All but the church I did defy^ 

Believing all to be a li6. 

Whoever turned away from church, 

I blamed aH, I blam'd them much : 

Dissenters aH I did them hate, 

I thought them foes to church and state. 

But why did I those men despise ? 

rd scarcely seen them with my eyes : 

My thoughts I'm sure of them* were wrbng^ 

I had abus'd them with my tongue ; 

I had been told, when but a boy, 

They would the church and king destroy ; 

Therefore it was I did disdain, 

I thought they were mischievous men ; 

But since Fve Inown them, I do find 

To better things they are incUn'^d ; 

The souls of men they wish to bring 

To Christ, the everlasting King. 

No foe to churchy no foe to state^ 

'Tis only sin that they do hate : 

For those who will bear no controH 

We cannot be accountable. 

How careful theto should parents be 

To keep the minds of youth quite free 

From errors, that may cause a pain 

When they grow up to age of man. 

I thought, indeed, all must be wrong 

That did not to the chui^ch belong : 

A foolish fondness fiird my breast, 

Without the church I could not rest. 

But why was I so fond of church ? 

It always left me in the lurch ; 

Beeause its pastors do not teach 

The doctrines they arts sworn to preach^ > 

B 
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Bat as rm h^ I wiS go v^t 
I may be witness to some sin ; 
And if 'ds .goodi, ITI find it out, 
I^m wise enough I have do doubt : 
My prayer-book I bad got with me, 
I was determio^d for to see 
If any of them be left out ; 
If all is rights I hi^Te no doubt. 
But that some good may here be done ; 
If not^ 1^1^ have n little fun : 
So in I went» to my surpri^ 
The font it stood before my eyes. 
Which made me tUnk^ they don^t immerse^ 
But baptise children in this place ; 
And that which pleased me rather best^ 
Communion tuble, in the east : 
Then, thought Ij this fdace vriU do, 
If the prayers are all r^ through. 
The service it commencM aright. 
And in it I had some delight ; 
But when he read the second lesson, 
I fell almost into a passion ; 
It did contain pooir Peter's fall, 
A caution good unto us ail : 
He came to that where Peter wept, 
*Tis here I thought he overstq)t 
By adding too, " and well he might,'*' 
Indeed I thought that can't be right : 
To add one word to chapter more 
Was what I never heard hefcae-^ 
His preaching did for this atone \ 
I hk'd it much, so I went home 
With mind made up to come once flKjre, 
Perhaps some error to explore^ 
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But oh ! the wonders df God's gn^! 

I can't forget it all vby days ; 

Through the week I oould not rest^ 

My mind with serous thoughts imprest ; 

I paid my aunt a visit theo^ 

Her daughter sung for me a hymn ; 

Her voice was good, that pleased me mueh, 

But the words they did not touch ; 

An invitation it was to all 

Who are bruis'd and mangled by the fall : 

The tune it pkas'd me, and the rfiyilte, 

But still in darkness all the time. 

You'll wonder, when I tell yoa all 

My ignorance aboat the fall ; 

I went agfidn, ask'd her to sbg 

The hymn that made my ears to ring, 

My mind was very much imprest 

With thjfse two Koes above tbe resi : 

" Come, ye weary, lieavy laden, 
" Bnii8*d and mmi^ iy the fidk** 

I could not tell whatever they Meant, 
Therefore I grew in discontent : 
I went again, I made quite fVee, 
I ask'd my aunt who it could be. 
That bruised was, by a bad fall, " 
I fully thought that that was all. 
Then with me she did be^n. 
And pointed out old Adam's sin^ 
And how, in him, we all are dead ; 
I understood not what she said : 
But I went home and thought it o'er, ' 
And wish'd to know a great deal more. 
When the Sabbath-day did come 
I very gladly left my home, 
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And went unto that church again. 

To hear that persecuted man r 

All attention, I went in. 

And when the sermon did begin, 

I felt displeased with my aunt, 

I ^ught she'd been with him to cant. 

And told him all things about me. 

He preacVd as though he did me see ; 

And told of all the sinful ways 

I had pursued all my days ; 

But tjiat which made me rather start. 

He told me of my wicked heart : 

How is it, that this man can see 

What in my heart I find to be ? 

It puzzled and perplexM me quite, 

I then was sure I was not right : 

My fallen state he did explain, 

Told me I must be bom again. 

Bom again, what can it mean ? 
I do renumber having seen 
In the third chapter of St. John ; 
If it means me I am undone ! 
Til look at it that I may see. 
If it at all belongs to me ; 
If it does, what can I say ? 
Indeed, I do not know this way ; 
Perhaps it means a child baptized. 
If so I shall not be surprised ; 
For it is a soothing con^deration. 
My prayer-book says it's regeneration. 
But can it be, that that's the case ? 
We are born, indeed, a smful race ; 
I was baptiz'd when infant young, 
I liv'd in sin, alas ! how long ? 
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For nineteen years and sotnetU^ more, 
I never heard w«3i things before : 
It does mean me, it means afl men, 
Alas ! I am not born agcun. 
What must I do ? where shaH I fly ? 
I must be born again, or die ! 
*« O Lordr I cry'd, with every breath, 
*« Give me to know the second birth.'' 
I did believe the Lord had power, 
I at his feet my soul did pour; 
In every breath I then did say, 
Let me be born agmn, I pray. 
My head did ring, my heMl did fear, 
I cry'd, " O Lord, do thou give ear; 
" O let me not be Iwrought to death, 
« Till I do know the second birth.'' 
I went to church, and on the way 
I nothing else could think or say, 
That all things else would do no good. 
Till I this mystery understood- 
When in the church my seat I took, 
My eyes were fix'd upon my book ; 
My heart within me then did say, 
** Let me be bom again to-day." 
Another sermon I did hear. 
Which did increase my doubt and fear ; 
Eternal life I could not gain. 
Because I was not bom again : 
For by the law I was condenm'd. 
And did not know the innner'^s friend. 
The way of life I did not know, 
New birth I was a stranger to ; 
It stagger'd me and made me reel, 
I can't describe, haw I did feel : 
J 3 
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I believed all the preacher said, 
It did affect my heart, my head. 

Some righteousaess I had in store^ 
But was convinc''d I needed more ; 
I went about,' with might and mfasn. 
More righteousness for to obtain ; 
I bow^d my knees with tortured mind,. 
But no deUverance could I find 4 
I wished my sorrow to conceal, 
But my looks did it reveal. 
My wife with, me could nbt condole. 
All was darkness in her soul : 
With her I could never pray, 
I always got out of the way ; 
And in the garden I have pray**d 
Until the time Fve gone to bedr 
The winter cold,- the ground froze hard, 
I thought I. should pay some regard 
Unto ipyself, and not pray here. 
So to my chamber ni repair* 
Not willi|)g ihs^t my wife should hear, 
I spent my time in silent prayer ; 
But, Oh ! t|ie horror and the dread 
That troubrd.my distracted bead. 
One night when J, was in my jwayer, 
I thought th^t, Satai) did come there. 
Without a candl^, in th^ dark. 
Conception gave this dismal mark ; 
He's coming o'er the room to you, 
He'^U ha^ your/sottl and body too i 
My blood ran chill through every ifeiny 
To cry for help I t^KHight it vain % 
But oh ! the pressure of the load, 
It made me ery^ My CQr^ ifiy God-^ 
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Apply the blood of Christ, I pray, 

Apply it now without delay : 

The blood of Christ I did not know. 

Yet this fi^nd away did go ; 

Still I thought the Lord did frown 

As though he^d pour his vengeance down 

Upon my guilty^ wicked head, 

So I got up and left the bed, 

On which my arms did trembling lie, 

Out of the room I then did fly ; 

I had to pass a darksome room 

Before to st^drcase I did come ; 

In going down I made a clatter. 

My wife she said, " What is the matter ?*" 

I show'dtnyself to her, 'tis true. 

But could not tell whatever to do ; 

I durst not go again that way. 

Then with my wife b^^an to pray: i .. . 

So out of evil there came good. 

For this should well be understood^ 

To pray with wife and children too. 

Is what all Christians ought to do. 

When at the first I did her ask, 

It seem'd to be a little task ; s 

Yet to ease poor wretched I, 

With my request she did comply. 

My aunt she saw my sore distress. 

But could not help me in this case. * 

E^ery sermon I did hear 
Broke my heart, and stunnM ray ear ; 
Though all iiraa plainly toU to^me, 
I could n<^ see how it could be 
That I could e'er be juslify^d. 
By Christ, altiiQUgh he bled and diedv 
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My mind was dark, I could riot see, 
I then cry^d out, How can this be ? 
Must I with Jesus hare no share ? 
I wish''d my righteousness to wear: 
God^s gracious plan I did not mind, 
I could not leave my wbrics behind. 
I^d been confirmed, had eaten too 
What h}rpocrites ought not to do : 
On this I made a great account, 
Because I thought it did amount 
To what the Lcard of me required. 
Therefore to this I had retired. 
The righteous law I did not see. 
Nor feared its just demands on me : 
While I sat thus, friend Moses cam% 
He showM how mudi I was to Uame ; 
He took fast hold upon my throat, 
Dedar'd I was not worth one groat. 
I thought indeed lie was too hard. 
For what I lov'^d be^d no regard; 
I pleaded for my righteousness. 
And promised to mend up my dress. 
He went from me with angry look, 
And left with me a printed book ; 
And with his finger he did show. 
The verse he^d have me look into ; 
Galatians third it was, at length, 
The verse,, indeed, it was the tenth ; 
It struck my mind with horror through. 
And yet I thought Td wcnrk to do. 
I set to work my dress to mend, 
In hopes that he would be my friend : 
I tugged hard to get one piece 
To set upon my ragg'd pelisse ; 
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As I sew"*!! in the stitch broke out. 
This put me wretchedly about 
To find a jriece to fit the hole, 
I wish'd to do\ with all my soul. 
This earnest wish I thought would do 
As well for me, as if quite new, 
I put it on, and thought it fine-^ 
But Moses came a second time ; 
And on me he did fix his eye. 
And with his club he broke my thigh : 
I fell beneath the heavy stroke. 
And cry**d, " O me, my bones are broke ! 
** O spare me, Moses, don'^t destroy, 
" Will not my wishes justify ? 
" ni try to act a better part, 
" I wish to do't with all my heart.*" 
" My name is Moses, I declare, 
" The sword of Justice I do bare ; t* v* '* • 
** Your wishes they may terrify, 
" While on your wishes you rely : 
** They selfish are, it does not matter, 
** How much you wish for to be better* 
^^ All I demand is just and right, 
" I must it have, or kill you quite.** 
" O wretched me,^ I theii did cry, 
" And must I in this law-suit die 1"' 
I wish'^d myself safe "back agmn 
In company with wicked men : 
My peace was gone, my spirits broke. 
And I was left without a hope. 
I then did think, I would agree 
With hell, some lenity to see ;♦ 
I would serve sin, with all my might. 
That Satan in me might delight : 
* Isaiah xxviii* !&• 
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And should I come to hell btoeath; 
He might a little respite giTe. 

I can'*t forget, while breath I draw. 
How I did hate Grod^s righteous lav ; 
The giver of that law as well. 
Because it dopm''d my soul to bell. 
I parted thus. 111 not be idle, 
1^11 play at cards, and read my Uble ; 
But the two I could not join, 
For Moses said. Then thou art mine : 
So to go back it will not do, 
It will ruin soul and body too. 
By night, by day, I could riot rest. 
My mind so heavy was opprest. 
Now in this state I suffetM much, 
I thought Vd go no more to cburoh ; 
But when the Sabbath-day was come, 
I must not, could not, stay at home: 
I went, but when I did come there. 
It did increase my doubt and fear ; 
When I came ba^k I sighVl, I mournM, 
Under a heavy load I groaned. 
It was rumour'^d far and near. 
Poor man, he% gone into despair : 
Indeed, I thought the rumour right. 
My aunt she in me took delight. 
And pressed me not to give it up, 
Assuring me there was a hope. 

Good*friday next, I did attend. 
And then I met the sinner's friend : 
A load of guilt I carried there. 
My heart was sinking in despair. 
I took my standing by a pew. 
My spirit cry'd^ " What miMt I do?" 
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And at the close could say, Amen ; 

But yet my load of guilt remained, 

I thought I could not be suBtain'd* 

In Litany, ho^w did I pray, 

But my guilt-would not give way : 

Every prayer I then did fed. 

My heart did axhe, my head did reel. 

Then the sermou it begun 

By that dear man, caUM Hemington : • 

The subject was on Jesus^ passion ; 

To me it was the Lord'^s compae^n. 

The text to .you I cannot render. 

The sermon I can well remember : 

With incarnation he began, 

How Christ came down for sinful man. 

Laid his royal robes aside. 

Came down to earth to be our guide ; 

He went about for to do^ good. 

And in our law-pkce )iow he stood; 

The righteousness he did perform 

To justify a sinful worm ; 

The miracles that Jesus wrought, 

Surpassing every human thought^ 

By which we ail were led to see 

Supreme and bstiiig Deity ; 

The treatment he reoeivM from those^ 

Who were determined to be foes ; 

The supper wbkjh be gave at kst, 

Before he to the garckn pass'd ; 

The Judad that betrayM our friend. 

Which Inraiij^t hkn^to that awful cfnd $ 

His passage to th«^ gaxdetk too, ' 

Wh« over Cedron fce *d go; 
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His Disciples how they slept, 

While he pray'd, and Wed, and wept ; 

How he wak'^d them with a word, 

Excused for them, like the Lord ; 

How the bloody band appears, > 

With their swords, and staves, and spears ; 

How the traitor, Judas, then, 

Did give him up to wicked men '; 

How they led to Pilate's hall. 

Among the mob, the soldiers all. 

The Lamb of God, now doom'd to di^. 

His false accusers standing by ; 

How the Judge he took that seat. 

Where the criminal ought to sit ; 

How they smote his face with scorns ; 

How they crown'd his head with thorns ; 

How his body they did tear ; 

How the robe they made him wear ; 

How they plucked off his beard ; 

How his face it was besmearM ; 

How they made his hand to hold 

A sceptre, reed instead of gold ; 

How on his back they scourges laid. 

And then to judgment did proceed : 

The sentence it 'was passed then, 

H^ w^9i& to bear the sins of men, 

Ift his oya body on the tree. 

That fr<Hn the curse we mi^ be free. 

The cross upon his back was laid. 

Out <tf the gates they then proceed 

Unto the mount, where he must die. 

While friends and foe^ afe. standing by : 

See ! he moves with a s)ow step, . 

His strength is )ost with blqod and^sweat^ 
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Which in the garden and the hall, 

Did down his liinbs in torrents fidl. 

Now he does ascend the bill, 

His heart is love and |Ht^ still : 

My soul, with joy and w6nd^ see, 

He goes to bleed and die£)r thee* 

Now to the spot they do come near, ' 

Behold the executioner ! v 

With nails, and hammer, lo ! he stands . 

To pierce Uie dear Redeemer's h^ds. 

The cross is laid upon the ground, 

The savage crew assemble round^ 

To see the horrid, cruel deed, 

And make the friend of sinners Ueed. 

The L^mb was brought, the Lamb of God, 

Now to give up his precious blood !— 

Was ever love compared to this ! 

A ransom for his enemies ! 

His himds, employM in doing good. 

Are now stretchM Out^upon the wood; , 

The nails are pointed, cruel foe, 

Methinks I hear the hamm^ go ! 

Those feet which maily miles did go, ' 

To seek and save the lost bdow, 

Are nailed fast unto the tree. 

The blood with anguish I dc^ see ( 

Will this suffice ? will jthey stop here ? 

O, no, the cross they upward rear. 

As Moses did die seipent Ugh, ' ^ 

So that the camp fprb^ to die : 

Then in, a hole, prepared for it, 

They jerk it down w^tfa hellish spite ; 

So dislocated all his bones ! 

Hark [ hark ! I heiUr his mighty groans ! ' 
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They shook '^ earth, and veilM the sky , 
While justice st^rn was standing by ; 
Directed by the Father's wMd^ 
To smite the Shepherd with the s^ord :* 
The blow was given, all nature red'd, 
Christ won the conquest in the field. 
But oh ! the cry, the dolorous cry, 
^^ I am forsook, my Father, why ?f 
Thus finished tH the glorious plan. 
He saves from deadi rebellious man : 
He sweat, he Ued, he said, ^^ I thirst;^ 
He bow'^d his head, gave up die gfaost.^ 
A soldier there was standing by. 
He stood, as guard, to see him die, 
With a long spear he thrust his heart, 
Which blood toad water did impart. 
The preadier there made a long pkuse. 
And ask'^d the question, who it was 
F(Nr whom die Saviour did thus bleed ? 
And then, oh ! then, he did proceed 
To answer hb own question, then, 
He said it was for mnful men, 
Who poor and wretched are indeed ! 
4h ! then my heart began to bleed !' 
The Jews you blame, and well you may. 
But ^twas your sins that on him lay^- 
That by his stripes you may be hesl^d. 
And by his blobd your anis cancell''d ! 
All that I helird, my eyes £d see. 
My heart believM, I cry^d, «« T?is me ! 
*^ My name is thele, a wretched man, 
*< I do believe in the deiar Lamb : 
^' He died for me ! my sins forgiven I 
«< Fm child ol'God ! an heir of heavoi T 
•ZtdbutB.7. t Matt. zxWL 46. $Ibid.5a. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



«7 

The veil was rent from ti^ to bottom ; 

I was oonyinc^d that all was rotten, 

That mortal man could do or say, 

Without this new, this living way; 

This is the Rock on which I build, 

The Fountiun too, from which Fm filPd; 

It opened in his fnerced side, 

""Tis there I saw the crimson tide ; 

"^Tis here I eat the bread of heaven,* 

The flesh of Christ so freely given ; 

''Tis here I drank the heavenly draught, 

Which all my peace and pardcm brought ; 

And thus I uiMlers^md my Lord, 

In that great mystery of his word, 

^< If any man my flesh doth eat, 

^^ And drink my blood, he shall be great ; 

^* He hath eternal life within,:!* 

^< £temal glory he shaU win T 

To eat his flesh and drink his bloody 

It doth the soul eternal gopd : 

"^Tis here my soul is now confirm'^d, 

^Tis from himself I this have learned; 

This confirmation doth lexcel 

That which I had when at Coleshill 

Thus old thipgs did pass away. 
All things were new, I now couki aay ;l 
My old hopes ^ere ^ven up^ 
I had in Christ a living hope ; 
My old pastime now was gone^ 
I had another face to run ; 
My burden it was left behind. 
In Jesus I sweet peace did find. 
No tongue can tell how I it^d feel, 
I thought both heaven and ea^h did reel 
• Jolm vl 5L t IlSttd. ^^i^Se^ f t Cor, V. 17. 
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Towards the spot where Jesus died. 

With love and mercy by theit side, 

To pay th«r homage to the cross, 

Where all is gain without a loss. 

Sweet mercy did relieve my case, 

While love divine did me embrace ; 

I said, I will to «nners tell. 

The Lamb's redeemM my soul from hell. 

Friend Moses now I meet with ease, 

Jesus has paid my debt he sees ; 

We live in love, and are agreed. 

So on nly journey I proceed. 

No more against the law 111 strive 

'Tis all of grace I am alive.* 

I traveird home, scarce felt the ground, 
To publish this good news around : 
I thought that all with me would see. 
And followers of my Jesus be ; - 
But what I said appearM quite strange. 
They said, inde^, **^ He is derang'd.'* 
It mattered not, I pray'd, I prais'd, 
And all the neighbourhood soon was raisM : 
Some declared, "He is quite mad ^ 
Some were scwry ; some w^re glad ; 
Some my state they did deplore. 
And bop\i I'd go to church no more. 
All they said it had no weight, 
I was detmmin'd to be straight; 
With all that said to me a word, 
I preached to them my dying Lord. 

* Bom. iiL 31. 
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For twenty years I liv^d on earth 
Before I kne^ the JsieaHid birth ; 
£arly kicked againut the pricks, 
Bom seventeen hundred 3ixty-si)c» 
The Lord, most gracious, good, and kind. 
He stoppM me. when I was. so blind, 
And showed i/o me my wicked tricks. 
In sevenleen hundred eighty-six ; 
And gave me faith in Christ^s own blood. 
By which Fm reconciPd to God.. 
His righteous law I love as weU, 
Though once it doom'^d my soul to hell., 

Now, thought I, I*m born again, 
I must forsake all wicki^ men ; 
But to me this was a trial, 
I found the need of seli^nSal : 
My idols they were not destroyed, 
I had them Ijringby my iside;.; 
My bowls and pins, oh ! foidish J f 
My cards, also, I had laid by» 
As if they mij^t eomfiiSO agab,'^ 
And I unite. with jbolish men. 
Yet the Aonj^t I did debry : 
This was to me a myitery^ . , 
Which mui^ pecplac'd my tender mind^ 
And made me thunk.I jnet was bUnd. 
Old Satan caine witji^barrid grin, 
And said, << My lad, to me jaa^hia ; \ 
^^ Your heart has ne^er been tiian^ y€% 
^< All 70U h^ye seen and !ftlt'0 nofit 
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** To be compared with hdy mem 
<< Therefore return, go bade i^;ain.^ 
My fiuth gave way, I then did teel, 
Oh ! my heart, what did it feel ! 
By night, by day, I could not rest. 
My soul was very much distrest. 
Now, I thought, I 09U6t pve way, 
I cannot meet with friends to pray ; 
Tha horrid darkness that I felt 
It made my heart and soul to melt. 
I met with friends but could not pray. 
So I went on from day to day : ' 
God^s S^ory still was in my eye, 
To him I did in earnest cry- 
It was as if a voice had qpoke 
^^ Your idds do your God provoke ; 
*^ Destroy them now without deky, 
^^ And then go cm yoiir heaventy way."" 
I then arose, before daylight. 
And took my cards widi saared spite. 
And in the fire did see them blaze. 
This did give me a Uttle ease; 
My bowls anH' pins I did assault. 
And brewed with iheuk a strike of malt : 
I fdt myself a great ^eal better. 
And thought there nothing was the matter ; 
I thought myself quite strong and sure. 
And to the end I should endure i 
And never moax disgrace that people. 
Who worship Ood without a steefJe. 
But, alas ! my thoughts were vain, 
I fell into dis^^race agam ! ' 

I had to pass o^er bowling..graen,' 
Where very often rd been seen; 
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Old oompanioiis did sunoand, 
Aad got my stalce upon the groiuid ; 
I bowled much; and won the day, 
I heard my old companions say, 
'< Old Saten's in hkn to be sure !"* 
It struck my heart, Vd howi no more ; 
And as I travelled down the hill, 
I thought my conscience would me kill. 
Ungrateful I, Fm much to blame, 
IVe brought disgrace on Jesq^s name ! 
But, indeed, this cured me quite. 
Against the bowls I had a spite; ' 
Against myself I did defdore, 
I thought Fd go and sin no more. 
Still companions did entreat 
That I would as usual meet; 
I then deny'd them plain and fluty 
And told them I had done with that; 
I caird them to my Gospel feast. 
Told them they m^t be welcome guests : 
I only got from them a sneer, 
They would not go with me to bear ; 
But resented with disdai^. 
Persecutors some became. 
But for this I did not mind, 
I wish'^d to leave the world bdiind ; 
. Some did frown, and some did fret. 
Because they could not with them get 
The man whom they did once extol. 
Because he acted like a fool. 
Unto them I did ever say. 
Come, go with me, this is the way 
That leads from everlasting death, 
And ^s in ^yierlasting mird). 
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They all combiaM^ wkh <Hte cws^Pt, 
To say that they wcee. qmie content : 
Then it was .they let me go ; 
For with me tb^ could notbiog do. 

My parents they ^id blame .me mmb^ 
Because I had forsook their churdi : 
My mother was Co me. a tease^ . 
She wish'^d the worid and God to please. 
I preachM to her with m^t and main. 
And soon the olSjeet did obtam : 
But oh ! how raging and how mad ! 
She said, << Indeed, I should be glad 
«< To see your parson, if I m%bt, 
*^ I see hell.rnin you. outright.^ 
Then to my mother I did say, 
" TB fp wkh yon on any day." 
The day was fiK\l, I let him know. 
And on that day we. both did go ; 
And on the ipad she was most. cruel, 
I thought we must have fought a duel;. 
It made me wisb I^d not be^ there, 
I thought die would be so severe ; . 
But when we in the, parlour came, 
She then appearM to be quke tame. 
The converse, carfiage, of the man. 
It sent her home more like a lamb ; 
This was a great relief to me,. 
She said, *^ FU go along with. thee 
^* To hear this man, hels man ^of God***-*- 

then, thought I, that^s very good. 
She want with me, die heard, s^e felt. 
Her haughty heart began to molt : . 

1 had beat her with MosesMaw, 
And now the Gospel £d her draw. 
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^ We both were one, she liv^d the same 
And dy^d as quiet as a lamb : 
But ^K^le she liv^d she did do good. 
And wishM for all to come to God. 
My father, brother, sisters too. 
Along with us they all did go : 
My aunt, her daughters, all my kin, 
To meet together did begin ; 
My wife she would not stay behind. 
She wished to be a little kind. 
Then we went on through thick and thin. 
So the work it did begin ; 
But the way we undertook 
Was to read prayers out of a book ; 
That book it was the Common-prayers, 
It was familiar to our iears. 

Our preach^ sent us sermons, then 
We did read them to fellow^men : 
My aunt a Mary had, ^tis true. 
She did read pmyers and sermons too. 
We went about from place to place. 
And so our numbers did increase : 
Our reader did her place decline. 
And made that work entirely mine. 
My old companions, and all men 
Declared I was* a preacher then ; 
But no, I said, that cannot be, 
I do but read, you all may see. 
As light broke in new wwsU appear. 
We then did want another {Nrayar ; 
Another book was got wiUi speed. 
It seem'^d to answer all our need ; 
There were two pimyers for every day. 
They ask'd as mueh as we could say ; 
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Compotfd they were by \lm$m good. 
Who gave to u» some fdeaatnt fixid : 
But oommon use made then grow atak. 
Then on me they (fid prevail 
To pray for them, just as I fdt ; . 
This caused, indeed, their hearts to melt 

We read sermons not a few, 
Whitfield's, CepmcL's, Hervey> too; 
When weM read them all twice oVr, 
We wished much to get some more ; 
But no sermons could we get 
So well suited to our state. 
To pray they'd press me, without book. 
To me for sermons they did look ; 
In me they Uiought there was a store. 
Therefore they wish'd to read no more : 
So unto me the sul^ect Inrought, 
Which fiU'd my mind with amdous thought 

And now I must unfdd.toyoa 
What mm mwrn living ever knew : 
From the time I diarmed was. 
By seeing Jesus on the cross ; 
My heart, indeed, was so led out, 
I thought I must go round about 
For to warn sinners, and to tell 
That Jesus flayes from death and hell. 
But why did I dday to go. 
When my mind did feel just so ! 
Want of talent, want of power. 
Did prevent me every hour ; 
I thought it not demgn'd for me, 
I had no learning allmi^t see : 
Beside the work itwas ao great 
Tot mmrtal man to und^take I 
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I shuddered at tW tlxHigfat ind^ 
And durst not TCfttarto tcr proceed ; 
Yet the diougfat woilld ev^ rise ;^ 
Sometimes I could not dose my ey^. 
By night and day I banss^d was, 
I thought at times this is the cause ; 
Devices, from thef infi^mal den, 
In tempting me to speak lo men : • 
I pray'd, O Lord ! rqpel tibe dart ! 
But still it lay upon my heart 
I wondered why I should feel thus ; 
But the sidgeot ne^r discussed : 
No firiend on earth I durst it tdl, 
I thought it must edm^ out of hril. 
Our minister was left and giHie, 
My friends they beard at Atherstone, 
I and relations at Nuneatcm, 
Where they^d i&ade of me' a deacon. * 
I knew my pastor diought it wnHig 
For men unlearned to use tlM»r ftmgue: 
I knew if God bad (ks^^d me 
A preadierof his Vord to be. 
He would by some meus brii^ me dvkU 
Of this at dl I had BO doubt ; 
His power it was sufficient too, 
To help me speak, and bring me thh^gh : 
I only wished to understand 
That I went out at God^e commaid. 
I had on me a vic^nt cough, 
To read and piay was quite «iot^ i 
For full nine years it did me teatey 
No medicine would give me ease. 
I thought as it ia SD with me^ 
A }Hreadier I can never be : 
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I wished mudi finr to do right, 
I pvgr'd to God both day tnd Mght 
TlMt, if for it heM me des^^d. 
He would disclose it to oiy mind ; 
Remove this cough, that I might see 
He had out out this work for me. 
I had not long prayed in this way 
Before my cough was gcttie, I say ! 
Oh ! can tlus mercy be forgot ! 
It went as though I knew it not ! 
My friends they saw I better was, 
But did not understand the cause ; 
Nor chd I wish it to reveal, 
My mind from them I did conceal. 
The work a^pearM to me so great. 
And Satan he that work did hate, 
I therefore faltered in my mind, 
And to my Lord I proved unkind ; 
Though beM shown mercy unto me, 
And set my lungs at Hberty. 
But ah ! I thought die time was come, 
If I'd not pray'd it would have gone ; 
But oh ! the trouble of my mind, 
In reading I no peace could find ! 
My friends they still surrounded me ; 
BdievM I must a preadier be: 
I did think so with all my heart. 
But durst not act a valiant plurt* 
Many prayers to Heaven did go. 
Which did increase my grief ioid woe ; 
I feared the Lord would juc^ment brii^, 
But could not veiitare-«*what a thing ! ' 

One day I in the gpnden was. 
My mind was then in a deep pause, 
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ThiDking on the ^mercy given, 

And on the prayers that went to Heaven. 

It was as though a voice did speak, 

(Enough my ^retched heart to break I) 

'' What if thou art call'd to be, 

^^ A preacher unto men for me ; 

" Wilt thou, hide the gift of Heaven, 

<* The talent which to thee is given, 

^* In the earth, where none can find, 

" While sinners round thee are so blind ?^ 

Oh ! what apoazement did I feel T 

It made my head and body reel ! 

I retired into my room. 

And feared that some heavy doom 

Would on me fall, for this delay. 

Therefore to preach I must give way. 

But ah ! my trea<?herous wicked heart. 

Always prone for to depart ; 

I treated it as a temptation. 

Which has been cause for lamentation. 

In a few days my horse I took, 

I had to pass a little brook ; , 

He jumped o^er and I fell down^ 

I found I^d got a broken bone : . 

A heavy stroke it seem'd to be, . 

While I cry'd out, " Ah ! me, ah ! me, 

** That I should disobey my Lord, 

^' And not proclaim his Grospel word !^ . 

I promised if jie'd then restore, 

Vd disobey th^ call no more : 

And it was. wonderful to tell^ 

The bone was set- and did so well, 

For in sax weeks I left my bed. 

Not without preadiing in my head ; 

D 
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But still unwilling to begin, 
I feaved yet it would be sin. 

My mother anxious, and friends att^ 
For me to understand the call ; 
As coming from the court above. 
To teach to sinners Grod is loye. 
My mind it was put much about. 
And how to 1»ii^ the matter out 
Unto mypasUnr, I could tdl, 
He would not lie it very welL 
Church-meetmg it was commg on, 
I thought I then would make it known ; r 
When I came there the subject tumM 
On preaching men, and yet unlearned ^^ 
They gave it in against such clowns. 
Now, thought I; the subject frowns. 
I knew the sentiment before. 
So now my state I did deplore : 
I had to name, in duty bound. 
What rd experience, iiriiat I'd found ; 
With trembling lips and faltering tongue 
I said, ^^ Good Sirs, you may be wrong i 
*^ Disciples they no learning had, 
" To preach the Gospel they were g^ad«^ 

My pastor he was a good man. 
But a nwmti Scgtdbman could not ken, 
" Ah ! Johii,'* said he, " you're losing ground, 
^^ They werewithChrist for three years rouad'^ 

" What of that r I did reply, 
^ Does not Jesus dmdl on high, 
** And by his Spirit gjiow his will? 
** Is he not with hb peoj^ still, 
<< To show thc^n whene, and how, and when 
*^ They ought to speak to dyiDg men ? 
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^< By this John Bimyan'^s leai^Hng came, 
*^ He was a man of brightest fame ; 
** You know he was, good Sir, for why ? 
** He preached the truth so faithfully." 

^ Ah ! John,** he said, " now you should 
know 
^^ John B is not a rule for you ; 

^^ He was an exception, this you know, 
" No man was like him here hejow." 

" Exception, Sir ! why this will ^oA . . 
*^ If there was one there may be two ; 
^^ If he was one I am the other, 
^< I am, indeed, John Bunyim's brother." 
I thought with him, though thus I tpske ; 
But my heart was almost l»oke : 
For my pastor I did love. 
And hope to meet him safe above; 
Where both he and I shall see 
Men unlearned much like me. 
I left these men both wise and gOod, 
Dependipg only on my God ; 
Hoping that heM direct my way, 
And neva*, never, let me stray : 
Yet so distracted was my mi|Qid9 
I could no comfort get or .find ; 
And like, a fire within my bone. 
Nothing, oh ! nqthii^ would aUme, 
But cry aloud. Spare not, God said. 
Lest blood be found upon thy head ! 
** Dear Lord, dear JLord, and muat I try | 
" I fear the work will make me die." 
Such a thought, oh ! do tiot pharislii. 
Better one die than m#ny perish ! 
^* I will be with th^," saith the I^oei^ 
** My wisdom shall dim:( jh^ w<Mrd ; 
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" My power shall help thee, bring thee thro', 

^^ And make thee more than conqueror too.^ 

" Dear Lord,^ I siud, " if thou art mine, ' 

** My body, soul, I would resign 

" To be employM by thee on earth, 

" As long as e'er I draw my breath.*** 

But some one rapped at the door. 

It was a sound Td heard before ; 

I did refuse to let him in. 

To rage and fo«m he did begin ; 

About my ears made such a clatter, 

I then did say, " What is the matter f^ 

" What is the matter r was the reply, 

" YouVe set' your pastor up so high, 

" Hell ne'er be reconcil'd again, 

" If you should preach to fellow-men: 

" Your blather deacon does you blame, 

^^ And all the members do the same.*** 

" Well," I said, " I know, 'tis true^ 
" What will be best for me to do T 
" To pray and read," was the reply, 
" That will be best you may rely." 
^* But we no sermons can obtain." 
" Then read the old ones o'er again." 
I propos'd for to do so. 
But fdl my friends did say, No, no ; 
The old sermons will not do. 
We must have something now quite new : 
We must have sermons without stint. 
We want them fit>m the real mint. 

At this time my mother laid 
Sick and dying on her bed ; 
She ever wish'd to hear me preach. 
But to that she never readi'd : 
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In the Lord she happy was, 

She pleaded for his righteous cause ; 

Unto chUdf'en, neighdboarsy all, 

She did extend bar dying caH. 

A littk time before she died, 

I standing near to her bed side, 

Siud, <* Mother ! now what esta I do; 

^* Can I give atay thing to you ?^ 

" No ! no r she said, « IVe all in Christ T 

My heart, with this, was mudi rgdc^d. 

When her.soul was fled and gone, 

I took a walk away from home. 

To a large wood, where I did wander. 

And over aU things I. did ponder : 

The work of God upon my soul, 

And how be made my mother w^bole ; 

How my cough bad been removed ; 

How my ears God^s voice refnsM ; 

How in the garden I was stlrack ; 

How old Satan did me modk ; 

The nine years' conflict I had had. 

And how Fd had a broken leg; 

How my mother mdied much. 

Before she died, to hear me preach. 

At this time I there was seiz^'d. 

As beneath a tnill-stoMe aqueex'd ; 

The voioe it caole now lUce tte God 

Whose way Fd shunnM^ and had not tix>d ; 

*^ Your motber^li gone^ jm^ire made her ^inart^ 

<^ She wished to bear you from her fa^ftrt.^ 

It brought me down, I cry'd amami 

<> Alas ! for lAe, IVe fiinnH agamr 

I thought the tirees did csy^ <« Ah ! shaitte !* 

Apd ever^r lei^ « You are to bl*H>e r 
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Oh ! now, thott^t I, it is all oVr, . . , 
I must depart and be no more ! 
While I lay pipostrate on the ground 
I thought I heard a pleasant sound, 
•* Weep noji : come, wipe thy tears away, 
^^ Thy mother^s gone to endless day ; 
^^ She needs not the preaching of her soi), 
" She enterM on eternal noon : 
^^ But thou, O man of God, be strong ; 
" Go preach my word, I'll be thy tongue ; 
^^ Press on, press on, be not dismayed, 
" I am thy all-sufficient aid."" 

Now, on my knees, I made a vow, 
I will go preach thy Grospel now ; 
Whatever I gain, whatever I lose, 
Whoe'^er may hdp or may oppose. . 
I left the wood with resolution. 
To put this vow in execution. 
My aunt she lived near the wood, . 
To call on her I (Ud think good : 
Very soon they th^i begun 
To call me an ungrateful son ; 
You know how anxious mother was. 
To hear you .preach as well as us. 
" Well,'* I said, " now don't me chide, 
" I mean to jnreach whatever betide." 
^^ Then fix your time,^ they then did say, 
^^ That we may give it out straightway.'' 
*« No,** I said, " let's bury mother, 
<< And then 111 meet you all tc^hpr ; 
^* And shall ask for reasons then, 
<* You tl^nk I ouj^t to preach to men." 
The time was fix'd, they aU cione there. 
My heart did tremUe, qu^e, and fear : 
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The meeting then with prayer began/ 
I wished to know then from each man 
Why they thought I talent had, 
To preach to sinners good and bad. 
The answers that they gave to me, 
They were quite just, and very free. 
Which fully satii^ed my mind ; 
But, indeed, I could not find 
The power to say when Fd begin ; 
I hop^d they^d let me read again ; 
At least I must read two weeks more, 
^* Fve got two sermons yet in store ; 
" When Fve read them, I will come out, 
" You'^ll pray for me I have no doubtT* 
Two heavy weeks they were to me; 
In reading I no peace could see : 
They seem'd displeased very much. 
Because I still lean'^d on my crutch. 
I did consent at length to say„ 
I would b^;in on such a day : 
It was puUish^d freely then. 
And made known unto all men. 
It matters not who says, *' Thou fool P 
I have been long enough at school ; 
IVe passed the coU^ now quite through, 
I must have something else to do. 
Jehovah^s wise, He^s great and good. 
His way^s but little understood ; 
He^s just, and ri^teous, holy too, 
Beyond what wit or learning knew. 
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FART III. 



JL HE day for preachiiig, when it came, 

I was tenpted still the satne ; 

To think Td overstq^^d the bound, 

In me no strengdi at aH was found. 

My heart I felt all a^er sin, 

I diought, indeed, I canH begin ; . 

If I b^gin and can\ go through. 

Then, alas ! what, must I do ? 

My text was suited to my case. 

You'll find it in that very place. 

Psalm one fanndred forty-six. 

Verse the aghth, on that I frc^. 

With many prayers to God on high, 

That he would 4en to me be mgb. 

That he'd help me for to spea^ ; 

But I thought my heart would break. 

I on Grod's word could not rely, 

I'd giv'n my own and must comply^ 

For I always did disdain 

FcMT to decdve my fdlow-men. 

I thought oompamons would be there, 

Some to mock, tddd some to sneer ; 

This gave my mind a serious diought^ 

What if one poor soul be brought? 

This gave to me anodier firame, 

So that I weht in Jesu's name. 

When I came there, there was a throng. 

So there was work now for my tongue ; 

My heart also, as was most fit, 

I know it was engag'd in it ; 
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But how it fluttered ! how it beat ! 

It threw me into a great heat ! 

I took my Btanding. where to pray, 

And th^ I thought, " What must I say ?'* 

We sangy I prayed, and then I read 

My text ; but what a giddy head ! 

Never was a text before 

So read in pieces, I am sure ! 

I had to breathe at every word. 

While I cry'd out, " Assist me. Lord r 

I tryM to speak, but overpowered. 

The briny tears down ail cheeks poured ; 

I try^d again, could not be^n, 

I said, " I wish you'd sing a hymn ;*" 

They sang it then with feelii^ much, 

There was not a heart it did not touch : 

And when the hymn was fints^d quite» 

I then went on with some delight. 

And pveachM the subject I pn^ios'd^ 

As soon as e'er the sermon closV], 

It was suggested to my mind, 

*^ Another sermon you can'*t find ; 

** Therefore to publish will be vwn, 

^^ You never need stand up again : 

** It is not ground for you to tread, 

** Therefore get home and gp to.bed.'* 

To this, indeed, I did give way, 

I thought rd nothii^ more to say ; 

The people all dissatisfy^d. 

Each fVien4 did say, *^ God will provide."' 

I b^g'd to read two semions more, 

That I might think the subject o'er ; 

They all ery'd out, <^ It is a shame, 

** For you to take to crutch agf^n C^ 
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Yet I determine to proceed. 

These two sermons for to read ; 

And the work to me was such, 

I tumbled down and broke my crutch. 

My friends now pllunly understood, 

In reading I could do no good ; ^ 

I felt the same, my prop was gone, 

And I was left a wretch to moan. 

Now while I lay in great distress. 

My Ma^er came with truth and grace ; 

Yet like poor fiedleti Adam, I 

From his kind- presence fain would fly, 

And hide among some sermon leaves, 

As Adam did «m(»^ the trees. 

But oh 1 my cansdence, what a sting ! 

His voice it made my ears to ring : 

He said to me, << How is it, man, 

" That you have now forsook the plan.? 

*^ Did I not set thee in the way ? « 

" How is it now youVe gone astray ? 

^^ Come, now I wiQ take eff thy dress, 

^^ And let thee see thy nakediiei& 

^* It's not all gold that seemeth such, 

^^ There is much pride thy heart does touchy 

^^ YouM like to shine in a Greek coat, 

^^ And Hebrew, Latin, Ireely quote; 

*^ Then your haH^ty heart would swell, 

" And think you did it m^ty well.'' 

I stood and heard die charge quite out, 

It was the truth without « doubt ; 

Because it had been tddto me 

No man a preacher ought to be, 

Unless he Greek and HcIm^w knows ; 

And Latia too; would help Us vi0ws» ^ 
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I did not cover, ptj to hide, 

I did believe it ww my pride ; 

My Miuter then with pleasant smile, 

And in an easy, hdy style. 

Said to me, ^^ Is this thy case ? 

^^ Thy talent is well suited to thy pbce ; 

^< If thou be here, if thou go yonder, 

^^ m leave thee not, do thou this pcmder : 

^^ Declare the truth asfajcas known, 

<< The power to change is aU my own.^ 

<' Dear Lord,"" I said, << I'm satisfied, 

^* O pardon, pardon. aU my pride ! 

^* Help me to go^ just as I am, 

^* And preach salvation through the Lamb !^ 

I then did publish I should preadi, 
The ears of all it soon did reach ; 
And all attentimi they did come, 
I preadi'd as though I was at home. 
My pastor then^ he could not dee 
That I a proper man shoidd be ; 
Would often from the puljnt diop 
Such things as did my feeUngs shock. 
I heard him twice on Sabbath days, 
Th«i three miles I came my ways, 
And preach^ to men as dark as night: 
It tumM their darkness into light ! 

Now my mind it did enlarge, 
I had a duty to disohaige 
To nnners, who in darkness lay. 
Without the light o£ Goqpel day. 
A most abandoned place it was, 
I wish to tell to you the cause ; 
A ccdliery it was jndeed. 
And in this way they did pvooeed : 
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After working hard all week, 
On Sabbath days they then would seek 
Their cocks and dogs-arid make them fight, 
In this they did take great delight ; 
They drank, they swore, and fought themselves. 
And so they had but empty shelves ; 
Their wives and children wretched too, 
I thought some good I here might dd. 

I ask'd my friends to go with me 
Unto this place, called Baddei^ley ; 
They said, " Along with ybu we^ll go,'* 
Therefore I let the people know, 
That on Easter-Sunday ninety-eight, 
They might exp^t me, should all be straight. 
Upon the common, sudi a place, 
I wish'd to sfee th6m face to face; 
A stranger in that place I was. 
Nor did they know what was the cause 
For which I wish'd to speak to them ; 
When we got there,* a few men canle : 
They had, indeed, a siden look, ' 
As if they feared I should rebuke ; 
I q>oke to them both meek and mild, 
As though Td got a little child. 
I said how liiuch I wished them well ; 
By their looks I then could tell 
I m^ht go on, and say some more ; 
Then unto them I did explore 
The design I had in view. 
Singing, praying, preaching too. 
My eye on ev^'y triotion set, 
I plainly saw I might do that : 
We sang, we pray'd, I preached too, 
The Lord, most h^, did help me through/ 



,y Google 



r 



4» 

When I farnd done tome sud^'Aflicn^ ^ 
I hope the mon will come aglun ; 
I jmdf I mean to oomebnoe mere^ 
Youll bring your wives with you be v^m^ 
Your fellows, naigbbour% all, His true, ^ 
I wish you well and baf^iy too. 

Next Lord^s day at two oVdock, 
They did surround me like a dock ; 
All attention they did stand, 
I had the word at my command c 
X pointed out their wteked ways. 
They had pursued all their days. 
Would you believe ! as I went on, 
They did speak out, ** Who's told die mon T 
I then reined, *^ I knew this case, 
*^ And that has brought me to this plaoe."^ 
*^ Blees the mon,^ they then did say. 
For coming here to preach and pray^ 
I published when I'd ccMne agaiti, 
Their conduct seem'd to say, -AimRi ^ 
I heard them say, ^^ He's a good mon, 
** ril come and hear him if I con.'' . 
This language would not some men win, 
But to my own it was akin : 
Men drest in Hebrew, Qreek^ and Latin, 
May suit the ladies that wear satin ; 
And speak in l^^iguage soaring h^h, 
May {Jease the ear, delist the eye; 
And fancy that they dp exoel, 
Yet in the end may not do wdl. 
That word is most likely to be blest^^ 
That bear^h hard upon the breast ; 
That breaks the bone to reach the hearty 
That makes the guilty conscience smart ; 

IE 
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The awful stule Ibe tottl is m ; 

The need , there b of pardooiDg bloody 

To fwwaqjk the imil to God; 

Akp th0 nQUt of graee indeed, 

To hdp the soul in time of need, 

To live devoted to.the Lord, 

According to hb Go^l void. 

The word that comes the plunest diest. 

Will answer aU these ends the best: 

Plain language I shall neV abuse, 

Because fine words I cannot use ; 

And if I copld I do know bettf»r, 

I only widi for Gospel matter. 

Lord, be wi^i aUy both rich and poor. 

And help us to come here once more. 

We ret;isfned home and {nreached thei^ 
My friends were verj glad to hear 
How the Colliers did attend. 
And hop^d that Christ ^roiild be their friefid. 
The ne](t SaUiath, whoi I came, 
I tryM to pcdnt out all their blame ; 
The danger it exposed them to, 
And then the Savioar held to view. 
As Ueeding on the cross for men ; 
They felt, they cry^d, they wept ammn ; 
I can^t forget the anxious face,. 
And how the tears did flow apace. 
All this did seem a promise good. 
That the word was understood ; 
t therefore said, <* Til come again, 
<< To speak to you my £^low-men.^ 

A reverend Doctor they had got. 
Who lived on the very spot ; 
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For man, like me, to ose my toagM); 

Therefore iritb men he did eonfatne 

To give tbeoK ale, that"* very fiie^ '^ - . 

To meet with me die next Loid*rdi^ • 

And from the place take me dway ; 

«* Disturb, abme, but don't him lil^ 

^* I am jTour watcMul shepherd adi.^ 

Those who had heard me knew all diai. 

They thought it wotikL not be omisi 

To I^ me knofw, and not to oomt^ 

They fear'd tl^ *^ good monVliaavy doom. 

I sent them wordri^ busk agniu 

Not to be afraid oF men : 

Fve took die field and hope to aomd^ 

All men are in my Maattr% hand; 

Then two dod inters, Who lit^d ihete^ 

They both had been eadt time to heat ; 

They met together^ and agreed 

To stand by me in time of need;' 

They took an oiidi then^ in diar vfaf. 

To fight for m^ on that same day ; 

They had agreed for to let Idood, 

To make their tow and promise good 2 

This I found they c&d mil de^ 

They thought each other woidd be true* 

My body guards I did not know. 

Nor did I understmid it so: 

Believing that it would be evU, 

I thought I would attack this <feviL 

I had for text, " Be sobcjr then,* 

'^ He is a foe unto all men ; > / 

*^ He goes iibout diem to devour^ 

^ Be on your gmkcA tbek erery hooil'' 



,y Google 



We h&Ae female all beUmf, 
My compaiiioiis were mankind ; 
And when we came unto the spot, 
We had bi|t few, thi» was our lot ; 
For those who feared the Doetor'^s rage. 
In this affair, durst not engage. 
But we had the strength of aU, 
For Bown and Jones were strong and tall ; 
They^d fixVi thems^es each bj my side. 
And their fi^ they often try^d, 
Expecting to have use for them. 
In knocking down th^e drunk^i men. 
Qoth these n^», unknown to me, 
I could not tell how it could be 
That when these half drunk men appeared. 
They stood awhile and aS^ they steer'd ; 
But ope who thought Jumself the best. 
He came up n^h and thus exprest . 
The office he bad come upon, 
By whirl of hat and noisy tone. 
I said, .** That man that doeth evil, 
" Is the very likeness of the devil : 
*^ Look at bim I he^s in that man ! > 
^^ Hark ! how he roars as vile as can r 
Bown and Jones were what they feared, 
Therefore it was that off they steer'd : 
They went itway, no more of them, 
But Bown he thought, ^^ Fm like that man ! 
^^ The devil'^s in me now, he says, 
^* And has been in me all my days T 
It sunk into his wretdied heart, 
Which causM him ftom his sins to part ; 
And a kind iiiend became to me; 
I at bis house could happy be. 
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The tervke toMt^ bteM wig^ 
And wonder wl^ v« oftue off to: 
DiTinilj was throfwn aakle. 
The Doctor mg'd, with horrid IJdc, 
He^d lost hii ale and progiast loo; 
And now> poor man, what stfust tie do ? 
To coBstaMehe went stra^;htway) 
And unto htm he duis did saj : 
^^ Do you be ready bj niftt week, 
** We^ll stop the man who steals Uie sheepb^- 
" Very well, Doctor^' he i^y'd, 
*' I wUl he there^ if you'll be glide." 
«' O, ril be there and fix the pbm, 
'* We must not have this noisy man ; 
*^ They run by crowds to hear him bawl, 
<' He'll ruin them, he'll ruin alL" 

The constable himself had been, 
His wife and^ildren I had aeen: 
The time it caas^ his wife did fear 
She must not go this man to hear, 
** O go,'' hear husband did reply, 
^^ You only will be stamKng by ; 
^^ 'Tis not on you that we diall &iten, 
^* We shall but take away your parson t 
** You know that I must stay at home, 
" Until the Doctor he does oome* 
He stay'd at home, as sttU as mauBe, 
And \vish'd we'd got our licensed house : 
By the next week he understood. 
It would be'lioenaed sure iemd good. 
He devis'd, and quickly found 
A means the Doctor to confound; 
For when he unto lum did come, 
He $aid, <^ Now, Sir, come sit you down, 
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*^ And let loe hmom how we mttsl do^ 
« This affidr now to get tkroogfa.'' 

They sht aad talked the numner how^ 
" Come,'' Mod die Doctor, >« let us go ^ 
*< No,"" said Whei^ey, with a sode, 
*< HeU not be tbeve of along while; > 
^* If he shottld eome while we are there^ 
*< He will dedme then out of fear : 
'* Come, sil down, His not yet time^ 
'^ IVe got some ale that's very fine-'' 
They drank and talked a Uule more. 
The Doctor fear'd it would be o'er : 
<< O no," said Wheatley, ^ no such tl)iog, 
*^ He alwi^s preaches with long wind^*^ 
They stoppVI and tdfc'd a liltle more. 
The Doctor said, " It will beoVr, 
'* He will be gone, come, let us go i'' 
The constidble would have it so : 
He look'd at clock, said, «^ Doctor, see t 
** The time is gone ! how fleet ! how free i 
** Indeed, good Sir, this is our fate, 
** We need not g(^ we are too late^ 
'^ The man is gone now dear away, 
** We must take him anotha* day.'' 

The Doctos was eonig'd at this, 
He retum'd. koine and tdd old Miss ; 
Who very much enraged was,. 
She then went there to )(npw the cause. 
And found that wife and children thenj^ 
Had been to hear die »noisy man ; 
And at them she did rage and swear. 
They fouglit and did each other tear« 
And now they dearly understood,, 
TiNit for the botis^ we license had r 
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The next Sabbath when it come, 

I there preadai'd twice and unoe at home* 

When I had preached in tbe fiM«nolH]» 

From chorob the Doctor he did oome; 

He went from hcnise to house to see 

Who they were that had heard me : 

He had«gDt on his preaching gown. 

And so he callM on WiUiam Bowm 

This William Bown was the teid don. 

Who very nmdi esteemM the robn : 

« Bown,'* said he, ^ I mnch do fear 

** That you have been this man to hear.^ 

" I have, indeed,* was BownV reply. 

This raised tbe Dodmr^s cautions high ; 

You must not go again diat way, 

^* Fm sure I sl«H then,*^ Bown did say ; 

^^DoctcN", if you wiQ go ako^ 

** Hell tell you what you' do Tiot know."" 

The Doetor at hhn rag'^d imd swore. 

He left him and he said no more. 

Unto another he did say, 

" You are my sheep, youVe gone astray ;'^ 

The man replied, ^* Sir, not too soon, 

" You feed me with an empty spoon T 

No good the Doctor eVr could get, 

Therefore he stay'^d at hofne to fret, ' 

Baddesley now I must give Up, 
I'm caird to feed another flook ; 
A congregation large to me, 
'Tis in the town that's ealM Hinckley, 
Mr. Denham, friendly man, 
8u{4>ly'd them till I came again ; 
When I retumM he did give up. 
And they became tny lit^ flock, 
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I here do stop, I imte no mdre^ 
Though a great deal I have in atore : 
When in elernity I am, 
You'^ll have some more, yoa^l koov my name; 
And if the whole should meet your eye, 
It will be troth yon ifeu^ reiy. 

And if in Heaven^s hrigbt world we meet, 
Where alPs eternity so sweet. 
Your aid with all we there shtdl daim, 
To praise and bless the Saviodr^s name. 

Ye seraphs, strike aloud your Ijrre, 
Raise, raise your notes a great deal higher ; 
Sound his praises, sing his love. 
While through eternity we move. 

Ye blood bought souls, come join the song. 
To you these pndses do belbng: 
" We come, we come, nOw at your oall, 
" To crown King Jesus Lord of alL'^ 

Gabriel, eome, kt^ have your note^ * 
It is an universal vote ; 
Pau), Peter, James, and loving John, 
Now we\e begun we must go on» 
O Father Adam, thee we see. 
Thou art not concealed behind the tree ; > 
The Lord of Life he brought thee out. 
Thou art with us, we have no doubt. 
Here^s Abraham, Isaac, Jacob too. 
They now be^h their songs anew : 
AH the Prophets here they stand 
With crowned heads axvi harps in hand. 
Job, the sufferer,. is brought in,. 
Though temptedi by his nearest kin, 
To curse his God and so to die ; 
But now be is einlted h^» 
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Here is David too, a man of taste, 

He^s a great share among the rest ; 

Come, sound thy harp, and sound it higher, 

To nobler bliss we cau^t aspire. 

The holy Martyrs now appear, 

TheyVe washed their robes, it is most clear 

They have a song above the rest, 

Because they serv'd our Lord the best : 

But all their service dies away, 

It was free grace, they all do say, 

That washed their robes and made them white; 

The Lamb, the Lamb is their delight. 

General assembly, we agree, 

Calvin, Whitfield, and Wesley, 

Pious Churchmen and Noncon, 

They are at home, and are all one. 

We j^ in one harmonious song, 

To the slain Lamb our p^se bekmg : 

The Father^ Son, and holy Spirit, 

Eternal praises must inherit. 
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THE christian's WISH. 

1 WOULD not. Lord, disgrace thy iiame> 

I wish thy people Ivi^ter fiune. 

I would not have thy ehmt^ decrease, 

I wish to see it much increase. 

I would not liave my love depart, 

I wish to feel it in my heart 

I would not have on earth one tie, 

I wish for this whene'er I die. 

I would not always live on earth, 

I wish to die thy people's death. ' 

I would not, Lord, thy work rmgB, 

I wish to know that Ummi art mine* 
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I would not from the croM give wmy, 

I wish to worl^ to praise^ and {my, 

I would not on my works depend, 

I wish to trust the sinner's {Hend. 

I would not trust my wicked heart, 

I wish to act a wiser part 

I would not flatter fHend or fbe, 

I wish for tinith where'er I go. 

I would not alter abase He, 

I wish to fix my mind on high. 

I would not think the Lord unkind, 

I wish to leave my cares behind. 

I would not from thy house retreat, 

I wish to wait. Lord, at thy feet 

I woiild not have my mind to wandeV, 

I wish to keep my passions under. 

I wodkl not from Aec ever stray, 

I wish to hea» what fhou dost say. - 

I would not then be satiified, 

I wish to ffeel its power beside. 

I would not on ^lii^ ihm depradj 

I wish to trust a better friend. 

I would not at death be terrified, 

I wish to know my Saviour died. 

I would not die in slavish fear, 

I wish to have my Jesus near. 

I wonld not in aiekneiM losons^c longi^, 

I wish to speak hit pnoses lofCg; 

I would not fidget hit dykig loVe, 

I wish to praise hkn when above. 

I would not forget his n^erdes past, 

I wish to praise him to the last 

I would not have my kindred weep, 

I wish them to know I'm gone to sleep. 

i would not have my friends to aestter, 

I wish with them it may be better* 

I would not Itove them stay behind^ 

I wi9b a Mawiotoi th^ may &»4 
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I would not have them bound to eailh, 

I wish to them a second birth, 

I would not have them die in sin, 

I wiah to Christ they may be kin* 

I would not have them stay at home, % 

I wish to God's house they m^iy come. 

I would not have one soul be lost, 

I wish they knew its worth and coBt. 

I would not have them cast away^ 

I wish they'd oome to Christ to-day. 

I would not have Chiistiaiis disagree, 

I wish that happy they may be. 

I would not lose sight of ChrLstlan union, 

I wish in Christ to hold communion. 

I would not o'erlook the meanest friend, 

I wish to love them to the end. 

I would not trust in self^ lest J should fall, 

I wish for Christ to be my all in all. 




THE pastor's COM CERX. 

Jtlfi labours hard to find a word, 

That some instruction may uShrd. 

He labours hard to know tbe ^ense. 

Before that word he dare di^p^nee. 

He wants to understand it plain, 

Before he speaks to dying men^ 

He labours hard with prajrers and tear-*. 

That the^same word may reach their enrs. 

And sink deep into the heart, 

And bid eadi sinful lust dcpntt. 

He labours hard that thej ninv knawv 

To Justice, what a debt th^v owe ; 

That they may feel their guilt unci shnrnt'* . 

And see how much they've been to hhxnvM 

He labours to be undentood^ 

That in themselves there U no guod ; 

No worth at all, no power or mi^rit; 

Eternal life they can*t inherit. 

He labours then with all hii breath 

To say there is ft second birll] i 

A 
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It must be known in idl its parts. 
It has to 4o with human hearts ; 
The poVer of it is felt within 
For to subdue Ae reign of sin ; 
The stmggte in the ^ul is felt, 
^t makes the stoner heart tomelL . 

He labours then, with might and main. 
To point them to the bleeding Lamb. 
He labours to be understood, 
The blood of Christ can do them ^od ; 
His ri^iteousness doth justifj : 
On this poor sinners nuiy refy. 

The man looks up, bdieres and Uvea," 
And unto Christ the glor j gives. 
For hi$ rfab grace, so full, so free. 
And then cries out, Why me I whj me ? 

Now is his labour at an end ? 
No, still he is the sinner's fHend : 
The satie he has to undei^ 
\Viti^#bin«n here on earth below ; 
A nd those who now are just broi^t in. 
Are not exempt from heartfelt un. 
He labottia then to build them up, 
Desiring much to reap a crop 
Of soult, so ^eaxly bought with Mood, 
And.see them housed home with Ood. 
He labours ^len, with all his might, 
And in tW wdi^ he tidies delist, 
To bui)^ them up in faith and love* 
And hope* to meet them safe above. 
Desire and wish they both combine^ 
To see them in the rinejard shine* 
Producing firuit that all may see. 
They are in Christ the living tree* 
He Attll desires, this is his prayer. 
Whene'er he preach that they be there. 
His wishes do not here expire. 
He labpjkirs with intent dedre 
^o see them walking in the road * 
Thaf leads to happiness and God ; 
And with them there and then to standi 
Witi^ crowned heads and harps in ha|idv 
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